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I'm Coming Brother 
**I'm Coming Brother** 

**By: GothicWolfOfYinl3** 

**ONESHOT! BOOYAH! HERE WE GO! KRII! LET'S GO! 
AAAAWWWWOOOOOOOOOOO ! * * 

* * ]_ 3 * * 


"Toothless!" Said Hiccup. "Toothless, leave! GO!" Hiccup and 
Toothless were in the Dragon Training Arena, and the Vikings were 
piling in, weapons ready to kill Toothless. Hiccup was pushing 
Toothless to leave, so they won't hurt him. But the dragon ignored 
him . 

The Vikings yelled war cries and rushed to the dragon. Toothless 
tried to fend them off without hurting them to bad, all the while 
protecting his rider. Then, as he heard his rider, his Hiccup, yell 
his name, he felt something sharp pierce his side, and the world went 
black . 

Hiccup was pulled away from Toothless when his father pulled out a 
sword and walked over the unsuspecting dragon, and Hiccup's eyes 
widened in horror and fear. 

"TOOTHLESS! NOOO ! " He screamed. But he was too late. Stoick stabbed 
Toothless in the side, the dragon gasped, and fell limp. The Vikings 
stopped what they were doing when they heard a horrific, rage-filled 
scream. They turned to Hiccup, and they saw the Viking who was 



holding him hostage, on the ground with a bloody nose. They saw 
Hiccup run to his father, and with extremely surprising strength, 
tackled Stoick. 

Hiccup sat on his father's chest, and punched Stoick 's face over and 
over again. 

"HOW. DARE. YOU!" He yelled, saying each word with a punch. "HOW DARE 
YOU KILL HIM! HOW DARE YOU KILL MY BEST ERIEND ! HOW DARE YOU KILL 
TOOTHLESS! HOW DARE YOU KILL MY BROTHER!" The Vikings watched him 
shock as Hiccup, the weakest of the Village, the runt of the litter, 
pummel the Chief, his own _father!_ Then he said something that froze 
the Village and the Chief to the core. 

''YOU'RE NOT MY EATHER!" Stoick looked at his so- no. Hiccup, in 
horror and sadness. But Hiccup wasn't finished. 

"A EATHER DOESN'T EORCE HIS SON DO GO INTO DRAGON TRAINING! A EATHER 
DOESN'T CALL HIS SON A EAILURE AND A DISAPPOINTMENT! A EATHER DOESN'T 
_**KILL HIS SON'S BEST ERIEND !**_" Hiccup was crying now, which 
surprised and hurt the Villagers that they had done this to him, 
drove to a point of crying. 

Hiccup ran over to Toothless' body. 

"C-common, Toothless. W-wake up! T-then, then w-we can going flyi-ing 
again!" He was sobbing when Toothless didn't respond. He kept on 
sobbing when he suddenly wailed, "Don't leave me! My mom's gone! My 
home's gone! I can't loose you too!" The Villagers hearts broke at 
the anguish filled wail. They really messed up, hadn't they? They got 
scared though when Hiccup pulled the sword out of Toothless' side, 
gently, like it would still hurt him. He posed the sword as if to 
stab himself. Then he started chanting. 

"I'm sorry I couldn't save you, 

I'm sorry you had to go, 

I'm sorry I wasn't there to save you, 

Erom the hurt and from the pain. 

But now I'm coming for you. 

To bring you back, 

I won't miss this world. 

Because I'll have you in another. 

I'm coming, dear friend. 

So we can be together again, 

I'm coming, dear friend. 

So I can see you again, 

I ' m coming. 



Dear Brother . " 


At the end, he stabbed him self, humming a tune he used to sing to 
Toothless . 

He finally fell limp against the Dragon's side, curled up like he was 
asleep. Astrid screamed the second he stabbed himself, but one of the 
Vikings held her back. She broke down sobbing when he fell limp. 
Finally, the Viking shield-maiden sobered up, and ordered the Vikings 
to carry the two best friends to the cove, where they became best 
friends, in Life or in Death. They buried them near the small lake, 
with their riding gear hanging on the wall. Astrid visited their 
graves everyday for the rest of her Life, and her children did the 
same . 

After hearing the story of the brave Dragon Rider and his best friend 
and brother. 


End 
f lie . 



